"CLIFF's NOTES" TO ADD TO SURREALITY 


BUT READ THE STORY FIRST 


To begin with, a meme is a concept from Richard Dawkins' The Selfish 
Gene. It is roughly analogous to a gene, except that it exists in the 
world of human culture. Dawkins writes 


Examples of memes are tunes, ideas, catch-phrases, clothes 
fashions, ways of making pots or of building arches. Just as 
genes propagate themselves in the gene pool by leaping from body 
to body via sperm or eggs, So memes propagate themselves in the 
meme pool by leaping from brain to brain. . . If a scientist 
hears, or reads about, a good idea, he passes it on to his 
colleagues and students. ... If the idea catches on, it can 
be said to propagate itself, spreading from brain to brain. 


The story is intended as a weird cyberpunk riff on Nabokov's Lolita, 
with distinct quantum-relativistic overtones. In the course of the telling, 
various respectable, honorable and noble memes find themselves inextricably 
interwoven with disturbing, scandalous, and subversive ones. Good. That's 
the plan! The reason they call it "mind-fucking" is that it feels so good! 


First, much of the reminiscing in A New Lo is done by a character 
who actually appears in Lolita, but gets maybe four sentences all together. 
His name is Charlie Holmes (Galactic Coincidence Control gets credit for 
the first name and last initial), he does take Lo's virginity, and 
is (in the book) killed in the war. The point at which one realizes 
that Lo = Lolita makes her "boyfriend problems" with Humbert and Quilty 
sort of mind-tickling, and even Joycean. (Nabokov himself pays homage to 
Joyce with phrases like "portrait of the artist as a younger brute" and 
"internal combustion martyr"--and to surreality generally with Quilty's 
observation, "Really, Mr. Humbert, you were not an ideal stepfather.") 
One gets a single clue with the reminiscence about Lo going home from camp 
to "Ramsdale," but it's a thin one. 


The doggerel poetry generally matches the rhyme pattern of that in the 
original novel, part 2, Chapter 25, and even reproduces the key line "Where 
are you hiding, Dolores Haze?" which is another clue to who Lo is. Also a 
thought about Virtual Reality's utility beyond letting architects show you 
their fuckin’ buildings. More doggerel appears throughout, frequently 


matching the rhyme scheme, meter, and at times duplicating (or almost) 
entire lines. 


However, none of this comes up until after a reasonably solid cyber- 
punk opening, and what | immodestly consider a great rant on "freedom to 
compute and possess pixels." The technical language is there to let those 
who know relativistic physics realize whom they are dealing with. 


After the quatrain, then a set-up to twist your head later, a nod to 
sub-Genii, and finally a straightforward clue and jab at lawyers, since 
the first page of Lolita mentions the name of Humbert's attorney, 
and the "advice" is precisely what Hy proceeds to do. 


We then pick up the plot of the novel, since, even though Lolita and her 
deaf, stupid husband are awash in cash, they do (in the book) trek 
to the godforsaken Alaskan wilderness outpost of Grey Star in her ninth 
month for her to give birth. Charlie Holmes--Lo's first lover, recall-- 
departs now from his negligible role in the actual novel to check this out. 


Weirdness begins to escalate, as the fat, crazy mercenary he works with 
is also an ex-boyfriend of Lo's (which is possible, since she does spend 
a couple years traveling around the USA) and so he takes a personal interest 
in his job. 


Straightforward plot development, and the "check also first name 
Lolita" made explicit for the not-too-swift. And a key observation 
that Lo's husband may be so stupid as to be dangerous. 


Ever-more-obscene poetry, introducing the phrase "giving wirehead" 
into cyberspeak, and the key word (nano)nymphet for those who still may 
be puzzled about who's who. Some of the text from Charlie's message 
is in fact verbatim from the ID cards issued to CIA operatives in Vietnam. 
Charlie then turns out to be a second lieutenant. 


Cut to another airport harangue. With definite cyber-applications. 


Cut back to Lo. Doesn't look good for her. Stupid mates can kill 
ya’, it seems ever more clear. As in the novel itself, Lo and her girl- 
child do endure a very unlucky childbirth on Christmas Day. 


More obscene poetry. Suggests maybe something survived, though. 


Cut back to first airport haranguer. Are we beginning to guess what 
was on his chip? How monetarily valuable the idea? Still thinking about 
fuckin’ architects takin’ you through buildings with V.R. goggles? 


Couple more quatrains, one using actual first two lines of one poem in 
the actual book, one cutely mentioning a couple of currently sexy cyber-ladies. 


GOTCHA! 


Now, gets still weirder. Jab at FDR. Heavy-duty quantum-relativistic 
names and buzzwords. 


Still weirder. Tying up loose ends. The bit about her age as 
5,300 days comes from one of Humbert's poems in the book. 


Quatrain in French, like in original, but got a great rhyme 
for French term for nymphet. Quite proud of that. 


Still weirder. 


Really put out enough relativistic physics to blow 'em away. 
Kip (Thorne) and Tip (Frank Tipler) are quantum physicists, and Tipler 
wrote a paper about time-travel via (what else?) infinitely long rotating 
cylinders of super-dense mass which was my throw-away line from a page 
before. One-half the speed of light is the surface speed at which such 
cylinders must rotate to permit time-travel, and make for a very weird 
quantum-relativistic sentence. The bit about the astral plane was added for 
extra spookiness, and also in case Kip or Tip should croak before | sell the 
story. 


Covered a lot of territory, n'est-ce pas? 


